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War. Speake lower ( Princes | for the King reco- 
uers. ' JtK. » 

G$e. This Apoplexie will (certame) be his end. 

King. I pray you take me vp,and be are me hence 
Into fome other Chamber: fofciy ’pray. 

Lee there be no noyfe made (my gemle friends) 

Vnlefle.fome doll and fiauourablc hand 
Will whifper Muficke to my wearie Spirit. 

Wdr', C^ll for the Muficke in the other Roome. 

King. Set me the Crowne vpon my Pillow here. 

Clar. His eye is hollow,and hee changes much. 

War . Lcffe noyfc 3 lcfTc hoy fc. 
slbmtjqad v:~n bna, «*::>. • i: •. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

: bnfiH z'ter.Tj' itiori ofti’f r . • ^ i 

P .Hen* Who faw the Duke of Clarence? 

Clar . I am here (Brother) full of heaumefle- 
P.Ifen. Howribw? Rairte within doorcs, and none 
abroad? HowdoththeKing? 

Gte* Exceeding ML 

PTfex. Heard hee the good newei yet ? 

Tell it him* 

Gt&n Hee altered much,vpon the hearing it* 

P*FftPt m If hcebcficke withloy, 

Hcc’lc recouer without Phyficke* 

War. Not fo much noyfe (my Lords) 

Sweet Prince fpeake lowe. 

The Kingy/our Father,!* difpoi’d tofieepe* 

Clar ( Let vs with-draw into the other Roome. 

War. Wilkplcafeyour Grace to goe along with vs ? 
PMen. No: I will fir,and watch hereby the King* 
Why dotl\the Crowne lye thereupon his PdloWj 
Being ffirroublcfomeaBedifellow? 

O pollifliM Perturbation !?■■ Golden Care! 

That keep'ftrhe Ports of Slumber open wide. 

To many a watehfuil Night: ficepe with it now. 

Yet not fq found ; and half* fo deepely fweete, 

As hee wHbffc Brow (with homely Biggen bound) 
Snores out the Watch of Night* G Maieftie! 

When thou do'll pinch thy Bearer,thou do’ft fie 
Like a rich Armor,worn* in hear of day, 

That fcald3if with fafetie: by his Gates of breath, 

There lyes a dowlney featherjWhich ftirres not; 

Did hcc fufpire,that light and weight leffe do wine 
Perforce nvtfflmoue* My gracious Lord 7 my Father, 

; Thisfleepe is found indeede: this is afleepe. 

That from this Golden Rigdlhach diuore’d 
So many Englifh Kings* Thy due,from me, 
TsTeareSjaniheatJie Sorrowed of the Blood, 

Which Nature, Loue,and filial! tendernefle, 

Shbfi(b deare Father)pay thee plenreoufly. 

My due,from thee,is this Impetiall Crowne, 

Which(as immediate from thy Place.and Blood) 

Deriues it felfe to me. LoCjhcere it fits, 

WW^hTl^auen fhall guard : 

And put the worlds whole ftrrngth into one gyancArme, 
It fhallriof force this Lineall Honor from me, 

THft s from thee,will I to mine leaue. 

As left to me. Exit, 

Enter War Gio^cefrer 7 Cla renct. 

nauom^ii; !j. . -■ .w' ;.-- M : 

pffarmtkf . Glsuetfltr , CUrencc. 

CUr , Doth the King call ? 

War. What would your Maieftlc ? how fare* your 

Grace? 



King. Why did you leatie inehfcre al^wT’ 
CU .Wc left the Prince(my Brochei)h er J ^ 

Who vhdertook c to j m and watch by you ^ ^ -fcjei 
King. The Prince of Wales f where is h w > t 
fee him. W ^ et «Xt 

War. This doorc is open,hee nsumtxbh 
' ®*.vH»c-came not ehtaugh the Chamk..’;?’ 
flayd. Wler *S(t 

King. Where is the Crowne ? who took,. \ t e 
Pillow ? 15 ri «m 

war. When wee witb-drew (tnv Lien. \ 
heere. 7 g ) Wte M 

King. The Prince bath ta 1 ’he it hence: 

Goe feeke him out. 

Is hee fo haftie,that hee doth fuppofe 
My fteepe,my death ? Fmde liim(my Lordcfttt ■ 
Chide him hither s this pars of his con toy n« VVM ^ 
With my dtfeafe,and helpes to end me. , 

See Sonnes.what things you are: 

How quickly Nature falls into rewolt,. 

When Gold becomes her Ctbie^lf 
For this,the footifh oucr-carefull Fathers 
Haue broke their fleepes with thoughts. 

Their braines with care ( their bones with induftrw 
For this,they haue ingtoffed and pyl'd vp ^ 

The canker’d heapes of ftrange-atchieued Gold: 

For this,they haue beene choughtfullifo inueft 
Their Sonnes with Arts,and Martiall Eaereifes: 
When.like the Bee,culiing from euery Bower 
The vercuous Sv*eere*,our Thighcs packt whhWa 
Our Mouthes with Honey,wee bring it to theHiuc-' 
And like the Bees,are murthered for our paints. ’ 
This bitter tafle ycelds his engroffements. 

To the ending Father, 

Enter Wxrtetcke. 

Now,where is hee, thaf Will nocIHy fo-long, 

Till his Friend Sickncfle hath determin’d me. ? 

War My Lord,I found the Prince in the next Roomt 
Waihing with kindly Teares his gentle Cheekts, ' 
With fuch a dcepedemeanure,in great ibrrow, 
ThaiTyrannyfwhichneucr qaafft but blood, 

Would (by beholding him)haue waflt’d his Knife 
With gentle eye-drops. Hec is comming hither, 
Ki^.But wherefore did hee take away the Crown: ? 
Enter Prince Henry, 
Loe.wherehee comes. Cotne hither to 
Depart the Chamber, leaue vs hecre alone. Cxit, 
P.Hen . I neuer thought to hcare you fpeakeagainc. 
King. Thy wifli was Father (Harry )to that thought: 

I flay too long by thee, I wearie thee. 

Do’ll thou fo hunger for my empeie Chayre, 

That thou wilt needes inueft thee with mine Honors, 
Before thy howre be ripe ? O foolilh Youth! 

Thou feek’fl the GreatnefTe, that will ouer-whelraetbtt, 
Stay but a little: for my Cloud of Dignitie 
Is held from falling,with fo weake a winde. 

That it will quickly drop : rnyDayisdimme. 

Thou haft (lolne th3t, which after fome few howrft 
, Were thine,without offence: and at my death 
Thou haft feal’d vpmyexpe£lation* 

Thy Life did manifeft,thoulou’ciftnienot. 

And thou wilt haue me dye allur’d of it. 

Thouhid’lt a thoufand Daggers in thy thoughts, 
Which thou haft whetted on thy flonie heart, 
Toftabat halfe an howre of my Life. 

What? canft thoa oot forbeare me halfe an hdW«? 
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r , in jet diecg^neTand digge my grauc thy felfe, 

V t bki the merry Bels ring to thy care 

rhoii art Crowned, not that I am dead. 

P aC |irhe Teares, that fhould bedew my Hearfc 
[ et Lns ofBalmc, to fanaifie thy head: 

compOBod me with forgotten duff. 

0 11C ? it w ivich gaue thee life, vntothe Wormcs : 
Xke do’wne my Officers, breake my ■Decrees ; 
r , nnw a time is come, to.mockeat Forme. 
nL. thrift i* Crown'd: V P Vanity, 

IT* Rovall State: All you fage Counfailors,hence: 

?„d to d« English Court,affemble now 
£L e u’ryRegion, Apes ofIdlcnelfe. 

\L neichbor-Confines,purge you ofyour Scum': 

J u . you a Ruffian that fwtll IwearcPdrinke? dance? 
r u ell the niglvt? Rob?Murder?and commit 
Tkoldeft fumes, the neweft kindeofwayes ? 
B.hawVv'he will trouble you nomore: 

LglSffiali double gill’d, his trcbble guilt. 
|^|ind,ftisU gine him Office, Honor, Might: 
p nhe FifeLiccnfepluckrs 
r°hc ofReftrainc; and the wilde Dogge 

Shall hi* tooth in euery Innocent* 

0 my noore Kingdoms (ficke,wkh ciuill blowci) 
that my Care coultl not with-hoidthy Ryots* 
^hat wilt thou do- when Ryot is thy Care ? 

0 thou wilt te a Wilderneffe againe* 
peopled with Wolues (thy old Inhabitant*. 
frmc:- O pardon me (my; Liege) 

gutformyTwcs^ 

TherbP^Icr^cdimcrnts vntomy Speech, 

I had forc-ftalTd this deere, and tkepe Rebuke, 
you (with greefe) had fpoke, and I had beard 
The coutft of icTo ferre. There is your Crowne s 
f Atid he^hat weares the Crowne immortally* 

Loo* "uardit yours* If I afFeil it more, 

Then as your Honour, and as your Renown*^ 

Lettne no more from this Obedience rife. 

Which my mo ft true, and Inward duteous Spirit 
Tcacheth this proftrate, and exceriour bending; 

Hcaticn witnefle with me, when I heere came in, 

And foundno courfe of breath within your Maicftie* 
How cold iffirooke my heart. If I do faine* 

0 let me, in my prefciu wildencffe, dye, 

And neuer liue 3 to fhew th'tncredulous World, 
TheNoblc change that I haue purpofed, 

Comming to looke on you, thinking yon dead* 

(And dead almoft(my Liege)to thinke you w r cre) 
Ifpakevnto ihe-Ctowne (as baaing fenfe) 

And dms vpbraided it. The Care on thee depending* 
Hath fed vpon the body of my Father, 

Therefore, thou beft of Gold, art wotfl of Gold. 

Other, leffefine inCharraft, is more precious. 

Preferuing life,in Medicine potable: 

But thou, mo3 Tine, iriofi Honour'd* mofi Ren own’d* 
Haft eate the Bearer v p, 

Thus (myRoyall Liege) 

Accufing it, I put it on my Head* 

To try with it (as with&n Encm ie, 

That had before my faccmurdred my Father) 
ThcQuarreliof atruelnhcritolr. 

But if k did fo foil my blood with loy, 

Or (well my Thoughts, to any ftrainc ofPridffi 
Jfofty Rebell* or vaine fpiric of mine* 

Did, with the leaft Affediioo of a Welcome, 

Giuc entertainment to the might of it. 
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Let heauen, for ener, kcepe it from my head* 

And make me* as the pooreft Vaifaile is^ 

That doth with awe, and terror kncele td it^ 

King, O my Sonne j 

Heaucn put it in thy vmn&t to take it henc£, 

That thou might'ft ioync rhe mor^, thy Fathers loii^ 
Pleading fo wilely^ in excufe of it. 

Come hither fterrUM thou by my bedde, 

And hcare (I thinke* ithe verjr faced Cotmfcll 
That euerl fhall breathy Heauen knowc$,my Sonne) 

By what by-pathes, and utdireft crook'ii.way« 

I,met tWs Crowne; and I my folfekoow well 
How ttoublefome it fate vpon my head* 

To thee, it fiiall defeend with better Quiets 
Better Opint^p, better Confirmation ; 

For all tWefoyle ofthe Atchicuement goes 
With me 5 into the Earth* Itfeem'd in mee. 

Bu t as an Honour fnatch'd with hoyR!musiiand A 1 

And I had many lining, to vpbraide 

My gain? o fit,by .their .Afijfyntth 

Which dayly grew toQyarfoll, ^nd t.oBlood-fhedj, 

Wounding ibppofed Peace, 

All thefcliold feres, 

Thoufe|ft (with pcrill) I haue anfwerjsd : 

For all my lUiguc* hathbt.ene butjas 
-Asking that argument. And now my feth, 
iChangesiheMoods: For^whac in nKjWaspurchas^ 
Falles vpon thee^ in a more Fayrjcr fort. 

So thou, the Garland wcarTl fucceffiuely* 

Yet, though thou fland'ft morefure^tb^n l could d 
Thou art hotfitme enough, fincc,greefo.s arc greene: 
Anittlhhy Fckfids > which :chp.u muft make thy Friends 
Haue but their flings,and tecchjnewly tak'a.QUt, k 
By w'hofir fell worlctrig, I .was fir ft aduanc^d. 

And by whole power, J wcU-might lodge 
To be againedifplac'd. Whichto auoyd, 

I cut them offend had:apurp.ofenow 
To leade out many to the Holy Land; 

Leaft reft, and lying ft ill, might make them looks 
Toonecrevntb my State- ^ 

Therefore (my Horrid) 

Be ir thy courfoto bufiegiddy Mindes 
WithForraigne Quarrels :that Aftionhencebornco^ 
May wafle the memory oftheformer dayd^s* 

Moirew f ouIdL but rny Lungs aie wafled fo. 

That ftrength of Speech is vtterly denute mee. 

How I came by the Crowne, O heauen forgmcir 
Aud grant it may,with thee, in true peace tiue* 
frinct. My gracious Liege: 

You wonneit, wore it; kept it,gaue it mCs 
Then plainc and right muft my poflelfion be ; 

Which I # with more* then with a Common paine, 

'Gainfl all the World, will rightfully maintains 

f 

Enter Lordlobn ofLancaJier t 
■ and Warwick*. 


■ i j 

| 


King* Looke, looke, 
iHeere comes my bhnoi Laneafier; 

John- Health, Peace, and Happtneffe, 

To my Roy all Father. 

King. Thou bring'ft me happineffe and Peace 
(Sonne lobn ; 

But health (alackc) with youthfo 11 wings is ftpWtie 
From this bare, wither'd Trunke. Vipon thy ft&ht 
My worldly bufinefle makes a period, 

__ Wher^ 


















































































